¢ H

® 8 ey days—racked, night—hope charg-

RN A A L L R T P N P N M e P P

W A
sVol. XIV. Raleigh,

Wi A e,

Ll e e

T TV T P P N N M

|is hallowing the lde of oanr young Confed-

/:jl t/f";.? . | eracy 7 Is there an eyve in all the broad
se&fe “:: D{tetatare. land that has not looked on a like sorrow ¢
- Are there many souls which have not been
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'steped in a hike bitterness of woe? And
| FOREST MUSINGS. 18 it kindlv, is it wise to dwell oa sueh
Heavy is the gloom that restsas a pall | mewmories 7 T answer—it is right ! It is—

over the length and breadth of “onr| but, hark agaiv! solemu and slow-toned
bright, beleagnred land " and the groaos ! the bell tolls ihe last march of the boy
of her suffering sons and tho eries of | warrior. In the slumberous stillness of
her angui-hed dutighters secem borne to | the air, the ear cqn just cateh the distant
my ear in cvery pussing brecZe. And, | strains of wartial music, and now-—the
hark ! there is another mournful sound,— | volleys over the grave ! and now—silencg !
It is & funcral bell. I cae to this forest l His brief, bright day is over! The young
solitude to eseape those notes of woe; but | patriot martyr sleeps well |
they pierce the silence around me with Yes—it is right to dwell on such mem-
vharp distiuctness,  Will you sit down be- | ories, and there are others yet wmore dark
| vide me, reader, on this couch which | and harrowing. They steel the heart—
Nature offers—the stem of an uprooted | they nerve the hand—they sharpen the
tree!—and I will tell you of the young | sword for the combat! Oh, stricken-
way-farer of life, for whose departure yon | hearted of the land ! let your woes be ev-
knell is sonnding. Listen! Do you hear | er before you! Let not memory or justice
that faint, dull beat of the dram? They | slumber, until we have swept from our
are bearing the soldies’s body for the last | soil, with the bosom of righteous ven—
time to the honse of God, ere the poor | geance, every caitiff thing that bears ‘the
relics of mortality aré given totheir moth. | accursed name of Yankee !

er earth. Raa e 0 >

This boy —boy in ycars, but hero in soul The Private Soldier.

—went forth into the field at the first war-
Under this head the Jackson Miss,,

ery. His father’s breast heaved, his moth-

er's cheek paled, and® his young sister | Crisis pays the following handsome tribute
threw her arms around him and wept, | ¢, ¢}q private soldier :
when he came, for no holiday sojourn, to
the home which his presence had made so
joyous, and told them that he must go
with his brother to join the patriot hosts
that were gathering to do battle “ for our
altars and our hearths” DBut father, mo-
ther, sister, alksaid, “ Yes, go. God guard
thee, our beloved oyes! bnt our country
calls—go!” And bravely they stified the
agory of Nature: smiled when their hearts

were bursting ; with words of cheer, and

 Justice has never been done him.—
His virtaons merit and unobtrusive patri-
olism have never been justly estimated.—
We do not speak of the regular sol-
dier who makes the army his trade for
twelve dollars per month, We+do not in-
clude the coward, who skulks, nor the vul-

garian, who can perpetrate acts of mean-
ness ; nor of the laggard, who must be
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while the unreasoning speaker seemed to
regard the officers as the prime and meri
torious ageats of all that is done. Why,\

in those ranks is an amoant of intellect
which would instruct and astonish a states-
man. Ia those ranks the merit of every
officer, and every action, is settled wnap
pealably. In those ranks there is public
virtue and capacity enough'to construct a
government, and admiuister its civil and
military offices. The opinion of these
men will guide the historian, and fix the
merit of generals and statesmen. The|
opinion of these men will be, and ought
to be, omnipotent with the people and
government of the Confedemcy.

Heaven bless these brave, heroic men !
Ouar heart warms to them. Oudar admira-
tion of their devotion and heroizsm is with-
out limit. Their devotion to principle
amounts to moral sublimity. We feel
their sulicring and share their hopes, and
desire to be identified in our day and gen-
cration with such a host of spirits, tried
and true, who bend the knee to none but
God, and render homage ounly to worth
and merit.”

-~y
FOR THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE.
An Epitaph.

Remember friends as you pass by,
As you are now g0 once was [ ;
As I am now so you must be,
Prepare for death and follow me,

The above epitaph which was fonnd on
a handsomely polished tomb-stone in the
»beantiful Oakdale Cemetery at Wilming-
ton, N, C., was read by a squad of soldiers
in the fall of 1861, who were strolling
over the grounds, viewing the comparative-

Jorced to fight for his home.and country. -
These are not the subjects of our com-
ment, We speak of the great body of cit-
izen soldiery who constitute the provis—
ional army of the Confederacy, and who,
at the sound of trumpet and drom, march-
ed out with rifle or musket to fight—to
repel their conntry's invaders or perish on
that soil whieh their fathers bequeathed,
with the glorious boon of ecivil liberty,—
These'are the gallant men ~of whom we
write, and these have saved the country,
these have made a breastwork of their
wanly bosors to shield the saered precincts
of altar-place and fireside

Among these private soldiers are to be
foond men of cultnire—men of gentle
training—men of intellect—men of social
position—men of character at home—men
endeared to a domestic circle “of refine-
ment and eleganee—men of wealth—men
who gave tone and character to the socie—
ty in which they moved, and men who for
conscience sake have made a living sacri-
fice of property, home and comfort, and
are ready to add crimson life to the holy
offering.

Many of these, if they could have sur-
rendered honer and a sense of indepen-—
dence, could bave remained in possession
of all these elegances and comforts. But
they felt like the Roman, who said, * Pat
hounor in one hand and death in the other,
and I will look on both indifferently !”
Without rank, without title, without an-
ticipated distinction, prompted only by the
highest and noblest sentiments which can
influence our common nature, the private
labors, and toils, and marches, and fights ;
endures hunger, and thirst, and fatigue;
through watchings, and weariness, and
sleepless nights, and cheerléss laborious
days, he bolds up before bim the one glo-
rious prize—* Freedom to my country ;”
“ Independence and my home!” If we
can suppose the intervention of less wor-
thy motive, the officer, and not the private,
ig the man whose merit must cowmingle
such alloy. The officer may become re-
nowned—the private never reckons upon
that ; the officer may live in history—the

prayers, and benisons, bade “"God speed”
the soldiers on their way; and charged
cach to watch and defend the other, and
not rashly to expose his own life, so pre-
cious 1o the hearts Jeft behind., And bold.
ly and hopefully went the brothers—the
young man and the boy—eager to meet tthe
vile invader; ready to bleed avd die for
their beloved land.

Month after month, with hearts rocked
between hope aud fear, the pareats and
sister waited the lodged for, yet - dreaded
tidings of battle and of march. Month af-
ter month, and still camedhe greeting,
after each deadly couflict, * A battle —but
we are both safe.” DBlessed assurknce !
for which they poured forth most passion—
ate thanksgiving. Bat, at last—it came
at last—the message so fearfully, so almost
prophetically looked for. It was from the
elder brother—* Henry is wounded. I
am bringing him home.”

With what agony of expectance did
they await their coming! In what ex-
tremity of soul did they cry unto God for
worg ! %Spare "im! oh, spare him !

't least we may see him once more in
life I”

The father went to meet hi# sons, and
the weeping mother and sister tried to be-
guile the hours and days of sickening
suspense that followed, by busying them-
selves with cares for the comfortof the
wounded boy—feeling, the while, how
bitterly that these cares might be all in
vain. Quoce, twice, thrice, disappointment !,
No coming, and no news! [t was the
fourth day of waiting—but why trace the
scene farther! Why paint the two pale
and now tearless watchers—the weeping
household—sympathiging friends! the
faitness of apprehension when, at last, it
it was whispered : “ They are come!” The
cold terror that paralyzed the  question
they dared notask ; the gush of gratitude
and tears when a voice exclaimed, * Comn-
fort.! he lives!” the revalsion of feeling
bucs to despair, as the low and heavy
tread of many feet brought near a litter on
which was cxtended « form they scarce
could recognize as the boy who left them !
the mighty strength of love by which the
mother conquered her heart, and restrain-
ing (¢ ehnek of anguish it would fain
have uttered, knelt beside her darling, aund
spoke seft, soothing words to him ! the
white lips of the father, as he strove to

a calm and hopefal! the frenzied grief
the sister, as, turning from the altered

7+ .ce she could not look upon, she clung to
Ler eldest brother, and marked that he too
was worn and baggard with suffering ! the
quivering frame and almost unmanning
~motion of the soldier, as but a few hours
liter he stood beside the couéh, and looked
ais last on the young brother and comrade
ia arms, whom duty called him to leave !
nis brief words of partipg to the already
riveg hearts to which he must give fiesh
ng8—** Another battle expected : I must

"

50" The%weeks of wasting fever—of

cer may attract the public gaze—the pri-
vate does not look for such recognition ;

has been accustomed to pay to some field
laborer on his rich domains,

musket, and does all ti e fighting.

muscle and nerves !

g to pajience—patience to resignation
mnil,ﬁ a sgaile upon his lip, the youn
soldh l*‘o the condneror Deatly

‘W vailgictire this, oh L reader, to th¥,
perhapsa@@ircady lacerated and mourning

ilc‘! Why r§l _°what thou hast es®
P

Jured, @ show hat thou mayest wost liable to feel its influence.

yet sfferdd the of bl®od which |
. .
» . .

private looks to no such record; the offi-

the officer has a salary—theprivate, only a
monthly stipend, the amount of which he

The officer
may escape harm in battle by reason of
distance—the private must face the storm
of death; the officer moves on horseback
—the private on foot; the officer carries
a sword, the emblem of authority, and
does not fight—the private carries his

The battle has been fought—the victory
won ; Lee,  or Jackson, or Longstreet, or
otbers, have achieved a glorious success ;
but that success was attained by the pri-
vate soldier, at the cost of patriot blood,
of shattered bopes and torn’and mangled
We do not mean to
underestimate the officer, or disparage his

urage or his patriotism. We draw the
pallllel for another purpose, and that is to -
show, if other than the highest human
motive prompts the soldier to action, it is
th@officer, and not the private, who is

We have often felt pained und aunoyed
;at the flippant reference te the privates, |
u -«

which, from their varied ardl attracting as-
pects presented the most sfriking scenety.
This monument was appatently resting
over the wouldering remains- of a lovely
member of some wealthy family; yet un.
der that snowy white marble seemed to
(calmly sleep a true philanthropist, and
| meek and lovely christian. The sedate-
ness and counsideration with which that
admonitive stanza was read, must be left
to the imagination of the reader., Each
ore appeared almost insensibly to take Lis
| pencil and diary from his pocket.and write
| the simple, but truthful lines on rome par-
ticular page. Though this remembrancer
' had'at received equivalent embellishment
| with many others from dextrous senlptor’s
'chisel, yet it very . ostensibly attracted the
. admiration of all who passed by, both sol-
diers and citizens. After all had read the
‘admonitory inseription over and over
| again, the squad proceeded back to camp.
| but instead of the merry conversation and
i| langhter which prevailed as it passed hith-
er, a considerateness was evidently depicted
' on every countenance, and many times du-
'ring the evening were those lines rebears-
ed to eaeh eother. A participant of that
evening’'s recrcation can scarcely refrain
from wonderiug how many of that small
squad received the admonition and advice
unassumingly offered to all.

ly few, but magnificent liél,le inclosnres,

OMUS.
Cherry Hill, N. C.

Epitor Spirr? or tae Ack: I am
bappy to learn, by a constant perusal “of
your worthy paper, that the din and clam-

| or of war, drive you not from yvour former
stand! God grant that yon may meet
with success! Temperance surely de-
mands your attention, and ours, for the
| last issue of your paper contains so much
of the doings of intemperance, as to fill me
with unfeigned horror. Recently I have
seen more eof the depihs of the hideous-
ness of intemperance in our country, and
really I fear the ladies are not all doing
their part in this struggle with the mon-

fair daughters persnaded a young gentle-
man to ¢ taste the delicions wine, after he
had tasted, the thirst for wine, that he
thought quenched, came upon him with
such force he could not resist, and to-

at the shrine of Bacchus! % he has taken

to-drink I Again; I saw a beautiful

ding beside a

in trying to

Pl N M ™y

ster. Not two months ago, one of Eve's

night? Ah! to night, be is worshipping

girl just bloomi¥ into womanhood, stan-

oble looking gentleman.
In her.hand she beld a goblet of spark-
ling wine, she had spent all her eloquence
persuade him to “just take |
one drop” to preve that he was not offen-
ed ; she would not leave bim ;' I saw ne|
was irritated ; at length he drew up bis !
noble figure, fixing his calm penectrating

eves upon. her he said :

to a better cause.” Shg i from hie
I know not the effort
her, but 1 know that
would find in him a goot

there are few such., More and

January, 1863.

“ Woman is the |
greatest tempter on earth, but even so fair |
an one as yourself cannot tewpt me to
risk my foture happiness and the salvation |
of my soul, in a glass of wine. Fair lady I|ag
would beseech you to turn yourelogquengs it

. . . "
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Rocky Mouwnr, N. C,, Jan. 1% or anything to eat, and you can get coiton.
MR. Evitor ;—Thinking that a short | Well, some few people have provisions to sell,
missive might be of intcrest to some of |2nd they goandtgpt W“O“i Bf“t 't;xhet,Pmd
OuUr numerous readers, especi; prietors soon get in & supply oif wheat, an
Lho bave friends ir‘ii tl::a 53:;";3’60 t'.:‘]?a; | vty dbioclndgurt iy i e s
take occasion t) give them a few items as | out and M soillnepwheat; holc when Cey é?
to our whereabouts, and the condition ef 4 P v g ol e, g i e
) don’t wanrt any more wheat, you must carry
onr ooble and worthy soldiers, your wheat back and bring me some corn or
Up to the 4th inst., cur regiment spent | meat, and I will let you have cotion.” W ell,
the last two months st, and in the vieinity | these Factory men get enough corn, and then
of Franklin Depot, Va., the latter purt of you must earry yeur corn back and bring
which time Gen Roger A. Pryor tick them meat ; they will not take corn.
command of the various regiments ou the h And sune who have nothmg!to ggll, fbgt'
Blackwater, which were mnot resularly | ave mgney, and hn.veson%.brotle}rlb or fathe .
bricaded. To coo iy | ers in the army, and according to the request
- cousequence of our smxll | of our State authorities are trying to help
force at that point, bur guard duty at out | ¢lothe the soldiers, ‘go to get cotton for that
posts was vory heavy, the men hwing o ] purpose. They find the Proprietor reared
stand two days aud nights in succession. | P2ck in his easy chair with a cigar in his
Oa the 3rd inst., we received orders to ‘lmoulh as independent and consequential as
“pack up” ready to move mext mornige | TONEY can‘make him. Tell him your busi-
at day light, All were filled with anziety | b for o) ol Ca't get my cotton,
to koow in what direction we would w. (o i T G A S e oY o
g on V€, |and it is not worth while to argue the ease
and what was to be done. Many predie- | at all; they won’t listen to you. va il
ted that an advaoee oo Suffulk was inten— | Now, let us see the result of this patriotic
ded, while others thought ouly a foraging | convention : Suappose they get grain and
expedition was to be wpde. Rarly pext  meat, they will give one bunch of cotton for
worning (the 4th) our regiment was forni one bushel of wheat : and the wheat is lt'cnt;ly
ed and merchedue thic: Devos=s eltiwile | sale at §5.00 per bushel, so they get the
: ik game old price as before the convention met.
there ready tu receive us, baggage and | Ang they givetwo bunches of cotton for one
wen were soon aboard, and the eogines | bushel of corn, and corn is ready sale "at
whistle announced that North Carolina [ £10.60 per barrel. ‘And they will give one
was our destination | All hearts seemed |bunch of cotiom for ten pounds of bacen,
to be filled with gladoess at the thought |#nd thatisready sale at fifty cents per pound..
of reaching ouce mwore our good old native f;’ " they sve getling (e sama, Joigps
State. ~We arrived at 1‘.{"‘:‘1‘." Mount, Mr. Editor, you see the conventien and:
which s forty miles from Weldon, 5“';'1 the prices turn oat to be a humbug and a
about the same distance from Goldsbore’y |cheat. T think they deserve the attention of
at 5 oclock p. m,, pitehed our tents, and | the Legislature, and I hope they will get
still remain waiting farther orders. Both | it
officers and men seem to be greatly cha- Now, sir, can you tell those of us who
grived, that they were not taken at opce to bave nothiog to sell, and have mo cotton:
weet the vile myrmidons who are aceumu- E?rrgfﬁgt::zewse?am to do under tbe existing
lating QU Our coast fp devastate Lhe Prop- I think if the, Yankees have ever done
orey of innocent and peaceable citizens, wore towards subjugating us than our owm
The health of our regiment is excellent, people have, T and igporant of it. J.
and 1 am happy to say that it cannot be | ——— -
flttﬁ!:ﬂ]ted to the good effect that whis.key ! Honor to Whom Honor is Due.
;’eraﬂ:ezy ;T:‘:’ lt’gcnbl?n:m:"g e soldlersé Extract from a sermon delivered a%
mouths past, to procure even euj:: I\:O“:o Christ-Ghmyoli, Bavaineh;? on. Tharedsy,,
wet one Bnd :Ef U.E:ir whastle. i l‘ .St!ptember.lsth, 1362' being ‘Thanka.gl‘v-
AT gt il gl S F |ing Day, by the Right Rev, Stephen El-
. » reglients have |y, Wishop of Georgia :
been coming in althost daily, but probably - P \ g
it would not be prudent to say anything | P .
respecting our force at this point; suffice | _* * * The attituce of woman is sublime.
it to say, that within a very few days our ' DBearing all the saerifices of whish I bave
strength will be quite sufficient to meet | just spoken, she is moreover called upon to
any demonstration that Gen. Foster, or any | suffer in ber affections, to be wounded aud:
other Gieneral of bis creed may sce proper | switten where she feels deepest and most
to make in this direction. I have every ‘endﬁriugly. Man goes to the battle field,
reason 1o believe, that when an opportuni- | but woman sends him there, even though
ty offers, the 56th will do credit to itself, |her heart-striogs tremble while she gives
and the State from which it hails, Al- |the farewell kiss and the farewell blessing.
though our men bave been badly treated | Man is> supported by the necessity of
by some of the officials in the Quarter |movement, by the excitement of action, by
master’s Department, I believe they are | the hope of bonor, by.the glory of con-
yet awake to their duty and interest, and | quest. Woman remains at home to suffer,
are willing to forego all the comforts of | to beaf the cruel torture of suspense, to
home, if they are supplied with the veces— |tremble when the battle has been fought
sary clothing to keep them comfortable |and the news ef the slaughter is flashing
while undergoing the hardships of eamp |over the electric wire,g0 know that defeat
life. Some of our osompanies have not | will cover bher with dishonor and her little
received meore than thirty pairs of shoes | ones with ruin, to learn that the husband
from the Quartermaster’s Department aud | she doated upon, the son whom she cher-
they have been in servite eight months, |ished in ber bosom and upon whom she
| thus Jeaving many entirely shoeless. And | neverlet the wind blow too rudely, the
they have been so for several wecks, sp'it— | brother with whom she sported through
ting the snow and wud on the maroh ;. |all her happy davs of childhood, the lover
and those who have them have been fortu- | to whom her early vows were plighted, has
nate enough to get them from home. "I'lie {died epon some distant battle field and
fair sex at howe, ever full of devotion to | lies there a mangled corpse, unknown and
to our cause, hgve exhibited extraordinary | uncared for, never to be seen again, evem
patriotism in providing for the wants «f in death! Oh ! these fearfol lists of the
theose 1n the field. Ma,y they pever be  wounded and the dead ! How cnralmly
found 1ecreant to their task while the ty- | we pass them over, unless our own loved
rant’s heel is found ready to oppress us.— " ones happen to be lioked with them in
The same mi, ht be said ia regard to the | military association,-and yet each name in
pay of the men, but 1 am not fault-ﬁnding-. | that roll of slanchter carries a fatal pan
and I forbear at present. It is evidcut | to some woman’s heart—some noble, de-
that the fault Jies in some one, but in |vo ed woman's heart. Daut she bearsitall 4
whom I can’t say. 1 humbly hope that | acd bows submissive to the stroke. He  °
our Quartermasters will use a litlle: more | dici for the cause, He perished for his
energy in procuring the cecessary sup-  country. 1 would not bave it otherwise,
plies for our troops; it would havea cheer« | but I should like to have given the dy-
ing effect on the men, an’ would make | imgboy my blessing, the expiring hus-
them feel that some interest was taken in | v last kiss of affection, the bleed-
their welfare and comfort, . thecomfort of knewing tha
Feeliog thankful to God for the many . 'koe eside bim.”
glorious vietories that He has given us —— _
during the past year, I hambly invoke His . POR THE SPINIT OF
blessings on our army in the year 1863, | TO THE GIFTED RANSOM
and may it bring forth more gloricos "re- | THEST LINES ARE RESPEOTPLLY 4
sults than that which is now reckoned in whither Bast tHSE gone?
the calendar of the past. ' Hast thy warblings ceased *mid!|
NILTON, | Johie form: it
Co. F, 56th N. C. T. | Encase so beautify
: 1 thou art still
— { Give 10 thy thoug!
FOR THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE, { That I may list and”
Caswers Counry, N. C., Jan. 10, 1863, | ZM% win for e
Mx Gorsax :—There is a state of things | Thon ! pour fourth thy seul in sc
existing in this seetion of country that is toe | 7 o immm. thoughts of Heavelly
intolerable to bear. T wish something could | Oiy1 hark thy destiny ! thou must * be great,”
be done to make it better. T allude to the | The pinacle of fame awaits thy tread, "
| Speculators and Extortioners.  For.instance, | 14,2 et L €0 sopnast Qoe’y et
here are the CotdamuFactories : A few weeks | With deepest interest to see thee ascend J
B0 the Regp pet i Conyention, and Tti;nﬂ::i;:lzefm;' iess hll:{l?::'m heve, ;
Y @mnd agreed to sell- | rduow ss the power that howiw /
W, 60 wod 4075, | Fa e R e ST, ,
B ouet hai wonlt . | 30 Byl et e et |
ap wou € | Lest meeting vile con : X
B off of them ; and so it did.  Now | Thenwith s brotbers e7e seace o'r theselines:
: e Pow it o;f:erates: they will not ;ell AnTlnoIIMhofe mhhm&hrw
j¥% bunch of cotton for money ; they say the neathe
 have a plenty of money anc{ 'don'{ '_l{ll'. m; ﬂ-:‘ T e— “‘:"“ton Mxﬂuo.
! Glen Cottage, N. C., Jan. 1863, -

| more; but bring 'om, or wheat, or meat,

- s et




